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	A Light in the Darkness

Siri walked through the corridors of the temple with her former padawan.

Much like Obi Wan had, she had maintained her partnership with her student after he had lost his braid. They were just such a smooth team, they worked as one. Obi Wan had once admitted to some envy of that. He and Anakin made a great team but Anakin was too stubborn to allow them to function as seamlessly as she and Ferus. She knew that she wasn't supposed to feel pride in her student, and now best friend, but she couldn't help it, she did.

Kit Fisto stopped them in the hall, greeting them in a formal manor. They had only spoken for a short time when Master Windu, along with several other Jedi, walked up to them with obvious urgency.

"My apologies for interrupting but I need Master Fisto's help."

"Quite alright." Master Fisto said. "What can I do for you."

"Skywalker tells me that he believes he has discovered the identity of the Sith lord we've been looking for. I need you to come with me."

They all looked in surprise. Fisto spoke again. "Where are we going?"

"The Chancellor's office."

Siri asked, "Is there anything we can do Master Windu?"

Mace was about to say no, but then rethought it.

"Yes, I need you two to stay with Skywalker. I sense conflict in him. Help him...steady himself."

Siri and Ferus nodded and went to the counsel chambers as instructed by master Windu as he and the others went on with their mission.

They walked in to find Anakin sitting restlessly in his counsel seat.

"Well Skywalker, looks like you've done it." Ferus said as Siri took her own counsel seat.

"Done what!" Anakin answered, assuming there was some accusation or insult in the comment.

Siri interjected, as she directed Ferus to sit in one of the seats. "He means it seams you've fulfilled your destiny as the chosen one; to destroy the Sith."

Anakin wasn't feeling any sense of accomplishment now. He turned his frustrations on Ferus. "You know who's seat you're sitting in Olin."

Ferus gave him a mock look of surprise. "Oh, this is Master Kenobi's seat."

With a sneer Anakin said, "Fitting"

"Isn't it though." Siri added. He really did remind her so much of Obi Wan, _a little too much sometimes_, she thought to herself.

Anakin looked between the two. There seemed to be some kind of communication between them. He has sometimes wondered if they could read each others thoughts. That might be how they always bested him and Obi Wan in two on two exercises.

Siri turned to Anakin. Something else is bothering you Knight Skywalker." it wasn't a question, it was a statement of fact.

Anakin debated with himself briefly before speaking. "There is...something I may need of the him." He had no doubt they would know who he was talking about.

"Is this about the Senator." Siri asked.

Feurs could see Anakin take on a "Cornered Gundark" look. Ferus tried to defuse that. "I don't blame you. Personally, though I could never see her as anything more than a friend."

Anakin sighed in resignation. "Is it that obvious?"

"You'd have to be blind to miss it." Was Ferus answer.

Anaking half mumbled "Then we have a lot of blind men in this temple."

"I'm not touching that...but I'm not arguing either."

"Ferus." Siri chided before returning her attention to Anakin. "We follow the rules, but that doesn't mean we always agree with them."

Ferus and Siri looked at each other for a moment before Ferus spoke.

"Anakin, I think we understand better that you might think."

Anakin looked in surprise "What do you mean"

"Not what you think Skywalker. But I'll tell you later. For now let's worry about what's worrying you."

Anakin decided it was time to lay his cards on the table. He had already set events into motion that gave him no other choice.

He told them about the nightmares and that Palpatine might be able to save her.

Siri and Ferus were thinking the same thing, but both knew it would be better if it didn't come from Anakins rival. Siri spoke, "Anakin, how do you know that he didn't put those visions there?"

Anakin was at once enraged at the idea that he might have been manipulated that way, and at the expense of his mother, and maybe Padme, but simultaneously desperate to save his wife. He couldn't just sit there and leave his her fate out of his hands.

"I can't wait here and do nothing, I have to go."

"Where knight Skywalker?"

"To the Chancellor's office."

"Anakin, be calm." Ferus advised.

"CALM! She could die, and take our child with her."

Ferus and Siri exchanged a glance, again understanding between them. Ferus gave voice to there unspoken thought.

"Okay, how about if Siri goes to watch over the Senator and I stay here with you. We'll keep in touch with her by comlink.

Anakin stopped to think, He asked himself what Qui Gon would say now. He decided on the answer. He said nothing, just nodded his head.

Siri and Ferus each put a hand on each others shoulder in one of their sibling like displays of affection. "You'll hear from me soon."

"If not we'll come looking for you." She knew he'd said that mostly for Skywalker's benefit. She nodded and went on her way.

Anakin tried to keep himself calm. Maybe poking at Olin would distract him. "So you understand better than I think" He said referring to Olin's earlier statement.

"Well, since it seams to be the time for confessions...Remember Darra..."

Some distance away, in the Chancellor's office, Palpatine...Darth Sidious, had made short work of most of the Jedi intruders, but had left Windu alive. He would need him when Anakin arrived. The sith already had a name in mind for his new apprentice. But first things first. He had to push Skywalker to take that last step.

He kept the fight going, allowing the Jedi to have his arrogant illusion that he had the upper hand.

It was then he felt it...Something was wrong. Others had intervened. Both should have been dead by now, but the efforts to ensure that had failed.

And now Skywalker wasn't coming. Sidious opened himself to the rage that this brought on and, with no further need for the show he'd been orchestrating, channeled that rage to strike out at one of the most infuriating of the Jedi. He would forever treasure the memory of Windu's face as his perceived advantage vanished and he was easily disarmed, then decapitated.

A change of plans was necessary, but he had prepared for this possibility.


End file.
